

Poems: 


Ttv» faithful! friends . 

AffTne eye and heart are at a mortall wane, 

** * How to de vide the con qucft of tby fight. 

Mine eye, my heart their pi&ures fight would barren 
My heart, mine eye the frecdonae of that right, 

My heart doth plead that thou in him dofl lye, 

(A clofet never pe?.i ft with chriftalleycs) 

But the defendantdoth that plea deny, 

And (ayes in him their faire appearance lies* 

To fide this titleis impannelled 
A queft of thoughts, all tennants to the heart. 

And by their verdid is determined 
The cleeie eyes moyitic,and the deare hearts part. 
As thus. mine eyes due is their outward part 
And my hearts right, their inward love of heart. 
Betwixt mine eye and heart a league is tookc. 

And each doth good turnes now unto the other. 
When that mine eye is famifht for a looke. 

Or heart in love with fighes himfelfe doth (mother • 
With my loves picture then my eye doth f caft, 

And to the painted banquet bids my heart : 
Another time mine eye is my hearts gueft. 

And in his thoughts of love doth (hare a part. 

So cither by thy pi&urc or my love, 

" Thy felfe away,are prefent Dill with me. 

For thou not farther then my thoughts canft move. 
And I nm ftillAviththem,and they with thee. 

Or if they (tape, thy pi&urc in my fight 
Awakes my heart, to hearts and cycsdehghc. 



Poems. 


Cmleffe ntgleft* 

H Ow carefull was I when I taoke my way. 

Each trifle under trueft barresto thruft. 

That to my ufc it might unufed day 

From hands of falfehood, in fure wards of truft ? 

But tho«,to whom my jewels trifles arc. 

Mod worthy comfort,now my greateft griefe. 

Thou beft of deereft, and mine oncly care, 

/\rc left the prey of every vulgar theefe. 

Thee have 1 not Iockt up in any cheft. 

Save where thou 3rt not, though I feele thou art. 
Within the gentle clofure of my breft. 

From whence at pleafure thou maift come and part. 
And even thence thou wilt be ftolfie I feare, 

For truth piooves chceviCh for a prize fo dearc. 


Stoute refolution . 

A Gainft that time (if ever that time come) 
**When I (hall fee thee frowne on my defe&s* 
When as thy love hath caft hisutmoft fumme, 
Cald to that audice by advis’d refpeds, 

Againft that time when thou (halt ftrangely paCe s 
And fcarccly greete me with thatfunne thinccyc. 
When love converted from the thing it was 
Shall reafens finde of fetled gravitic* 



